Contemporary Personalities
a more interesting book, extending over a period of fifty years, than probably any living man to-day could write. And upon its purely commercial side —though of this he is a better judge than I am— I recommend the matter to his consideration.
Mr. O'Connor has lived a very varied life. But all the time he has been primarily a journalist. This is not to say that he has not-been deeply interested in politics and in politicians. He has. But none the less, there is something about the man which irresistibly recalls an earlier century. If Mr. O'Connor was not born with a silver spoon in his mouth, its place ought certainly to have been taken by a fountain pen. Pope said :
I lisped in numbers, for the numbers came, and I think that O'Connor must always have written for the same simple reason. He represents the very spirit of Fleet Street; but it is an older Fleet Street. He would have been quite at home with those who wrote for a living a hundred and fifty years ago. Dr. Johnson said, in one ,of his more questionable generalisations : " No one but a fool ever wrote except for money." I suspect, without knowing, that Mr. O'Connor must share this view. He has supported himself and others during a long and anxious life by his pen, and by his pen alone. His material stock in trade or capital has been very slight. Put him in an empty room, with a dozen sheets of paper and a pen and ink : leave him for three hours : and it is quite certain that he will have produced something which will keep the wolf from the door for a week. And he will also have produced something which thousands of people will read with interest.
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